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■  1 


A    N 

ESSAY 

ON    THE 

M     N     E     I     D, 

BEING     A 

Tranflation  of  the  Firft  Book. 

RMS   and  the  Man  I  fing,  die 
firft  who  bore 
His  Courfe  to  Latium,  from  the 

Trojan  Shore  ; 
By  Fate  expell'd,   on  Land  and 
.  Ocean  toft. 
Before  he  reach'd  the  fair  I^avinian  Coaft. 
Doom'd  by  the  Gods  a  Length  of  Wars  to  wage,      5 
And  urg'd  by  Juno*s  unrelenting  P.a9;e  ; 

A  2  E'e? 


4        The  Fil-ft  Book  of 

E'er  die  bove  Hero  rais'd,  in  thefe  Abodes, 
His  deftin'd  Walls,  and  fix'd  his  wand'ring  Gods. 
Hence  the  fam'd  Lallan  Line,  and  Senates  come. 
The  Tow'rs  and  Triumphs  of  Imperial  Rome.       io 

Say,  Mufc,  wliat  Caufes  could  fofarincenfe 
Celeftial  Pow'rs  ?    and  what  the  dire  Offence 
That  mov'd  Heav'n's  awful  Emprefs  to  impofe 
On  fuch  a  pious  Prince  a  Weight  of  Woes, 
Expos*d  to  Dangers,  and  with  Toils  oppreft?       15 
Can  Rage  fo  fierce  inflame  an  heav'nly  Breaft  ? 

Against  th*  Italian  Coaft,  of  ancient  Fame 
A  City  rofe,    and  Carthage  was  the  Name  ; 
A  Tyrian  Colony  -,    from  Tyber  far  ; 
Rich,  rough,  and  brave,  and  exercis'd  in  War.     26 
Which  Juno  far  above  all  Realms,  above 
Her  own  dear  Samos,  honour'd  with  her  Love, 

Here 


Here  flood  her  Chariot,    here  her  Armour  lay. 

Here  fhe  defign'd,  would  Deltiny  give  way, 

Ev'n  then  the  Seat  of  univerfal  Sway.  25] 

But  of  a  Race  fhe  heard,  that  fliould  deflroy 

The  Tyrian  Tow'rs,  a  Race  derived  from  Troy, 

Who  proud  in  Arms,  triumphant  by  their  Swords, 

Should  rife  in  Time,  the  World's  victorious  Lords  ; 

By  Fate  defi^n*d  her  Carthage  to  fubdue,  30 

And  on  her  ruin'd  Empire  raife  a  New. 

This  fear'd  the  Goddefs  ;  and  in  Mind  fhe  bore 

The  late  long  War  her  Fury  rais'd  before 

For  Greece  with  Troy  ;    nor  was  her  Wrath  re- 

fign'd. 

But  every  Caufe  hung  heavy  on  her  Mind  ;  ^^ 

Her  injur'd  Form,    and  Paris'  Judgment,  roll 
Deep  in  her  Breaft,   and  kindle  all  her  Soul  •, 
Th'  immortal  Honours  of  the  ravifli'd  Boy, 
And  laft,  the  whole  detefted  Race  of  Troy. 
With  all  thefe  Motives  fir'd,  from  Latium  far      40 
She  drove  ;he  Relicks  of  the  Grecian  War : 

Fate 
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Fate  urg'd  their  Courfe  ;  and  long  they  wander*d  o* 
The  boundlefs  Ocean,  toft  from  Shore  to  Shore. 
So  vaft  the  Work  to  build  fo  vaft  a  Frame, 
And  raife  the  Glories  of  the  Ro?nan  Name  !  i 

Scarce  from  Sicilian  Shores  the  fhouting  Train 
Spread  their  broad  Sails,  and  plow'd  the  foamy  Mak 
When  haughty  Juno  thus  her  Rage  expreft  ; 
Th*  eternal  Wound  ftill  rankling  in  her  Breaft. 

Then  muft  I  ftop  ?  are  all  my  Labours  vain  ?  £ 
And  muft  this  Trojan  Prince  in  Latium  reign  ? 
Belike,  the  Fates  may  baffle  Juno's  Aims  ; 
And  why  could  Pallas,  with  avenging  Flames, 
Burn  a  whole  Navy  of  the  Grecian  Ships, 
And  whelm  the  fcatter'd  Arrives  in  the  Deeps  ?  5 
S'^t^  for  the  Crime  of  Ajax,  from  above 
Launched  thro'  the  Clouds  the  fiery  Bolts  of  Jove  5 
Dafh'd  wide  his  Fleet,  and,  as  her  Tempeft  flew, 
Expos'd  the  Ocean's  inmoft  Deeps  to  View. 

Th?f 
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'hen,  while  transfix'd,  the  blafted  Wretch  expires  60 
'^ 'lames  fi*om  his  Breaft,  and  fires  fucceeding  Fires, 
natch'd  in  a  Whirlwind,  with  a  fudden  Shock, 
he  hurl'd  him  headlong  on  a  pointed  Rock, 
lut  I,  who  move  Supreme  in  Heav'n's  Abodes, 
ovE*s  Sifter- Wife,  and  Emprels  of  the  Gods,         6s 
Vith  this  one  Nation  muft  a  War  maintain 
'or  Years  on  Years  •,  and  wage  that  War  in  vain. 
bid  now  what  Suppliants  will  invoke  my  Name, 
^dore  my  Pow'r,  or  bid  my  Altars  flame  ? 

Thus  fir'd  with  Rage  and  Vengeance,   down  /he 
flies  70 

Co  dark  Molia^  from  the  diftant  Skies, 
mpregnated  with  Storms  j  whofe  Tyrant  binds 
The  bluft'ring  Tempefts,  and  reluflant  Winds. 
Their  Rage  Imperial  >Eolus  reftrains 
With  rocky  Dungeons,  and  with  Heaps  of  Cluins.  y^ 
The  bellowing  Brethren,  in  the  Mountain  pent, 
Roar  round  the  Cave,  and  ftruggle  for  a  \'ent. 

From 
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From  his  high  Throne,  their  Fury  to  afiwlge. 
He  Ihakes  his  Sceptre,'  and  controuls  their  Rage  % 
Or,  down  the  Void  their  rapid  Whirles  had  driv'n  i 
Earth,  Air,  and  Ocean,  and  the  Tow'rs  of  Heav'n. 
But  Jove,  the  mighty  Ruin  to  prevent. 
In  gloomy  Caves  th'  aereal  Captives  pent : 
O'er  their  wild  Rage  the  pond'rous  Rocks  he  fpread. 
And   hurl'd    huge   Heaps    of  Mountains  on  the 
Head  :  i 

And  gave  a  King  commifTion'd  to  reftrairi 
And  curb  the  Tempell,  or  to  loofe  the  Rein. 

Whom  thus  the  Queen  addrefl.  Since  mighty  Jov: 
The  King  of  Men,  and  Sire  of  Gods  above. 
Gives  thee,  great  tEolus,  the  Pow*r  to  raife         c 
Storms  at  ttiy  fovereign  Will,  or  fmooth  the  Seas  j 
A  Race,  I  long  have  labour'd  to  deftroy. 
Waft  to  Hesperia  the  Remains  of  Troy. 
Ev'n  now  their  Navy  cuts  the  'Thufcah  Floods, 
Charg*d  with  their  Exiles,  and  their  vanquilh'd  Gods.  5 

Wir 
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Wing  all  thy  furious  Winds  -,  overwhelm  their  Ships  •, 
Difperfe,  or  drown  the  Wretches  in  the  Deeps, 
li    Twice  fev'n  bright  Nymphs  of  beauteous  Shape  are 
mine. 
For  thy  Reward  the  fairefl  I'll  refign, 
And  make  the  charming  Deiopeia  thine  ■■, 
She,  on  thy  Bed,  long  BlelTings  fhall  confer, 
And  make  thee  Father  of  a  Race  like  her. 


looj 


'Tis  your's,   great  Queen,    replies  the  Pow'r,  to 
l..y 
The  Task,  and  mine  to  liften  and  obey. 
By  you,  I  fit  a  Guelt  with  Gods  above,  105 

And  (hare  the  Graces  and  the  Smiles  of  Jove  : 
By  you,  thefe  Realms,  this  Sceptre  I  maintain. 
And  wear  thefe  Honours  of  the  ftormy  Reign. 

So  fpoke  th'  obfequious'God,  and,  while  he  fpoke, 
Whirl'd  his   vail    Spear,     and   pierc'd   the  hollow 
Rock.  no 

B  The 
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The  Winds,  embattled,  as  the  Mountain  rent. 
Flew  all  at  once  impetuous  thro'  the  Vent : 
Earth,  in  their  Courfe,  with  giddy  Whirls  they  fweep, 
Rufli  to  the  Seas,  and  bare  the  Bofom  of  the  Deep : 
Eaj},   JVefl,    and  South,    all  black  with  Tempefts, 
roar,  115 

And  roll  vafl  Billows  to  the  trembling  Shore. 
The  Cordage  cracks  ;  with  unavailing  Cries 
The  Trojans  mourn  ;  while  fudden  Clouds  arife. 
And  ravifh  from  their  Sight  the  Splendors  of  the  Skies. 
Night  hovers  o'er  the  Deeps  -,  the  Day  retires  ;       120 
The  Heav'ns  flafh  thick  with  momentary  Fires  ; 
Loud  Thunders  fhake  the  Poles ;  from  ev'ry  Place 
Grim  Death  appear'd,  and  glar'd  in  cv'ry  Face. 

Conge  al'd  with  Fear  the  Trojan  Hero  Hands, 
He  groans,  andfpreads  to  Heav'n  his  lifted  Hands.  1 25 
Thrice  happy  thofe  whofe  Fate  it  was  to  fill 
(Exclaims  the  Chief)  beneath  the  frojan  Wall. 

Oh? 
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Oh  !  'twas  a  glorious  Fate  to  die  in  Fight, 

To  die,  fo  bravely,  in  their  Parents'  fight ! 

Oh!  had  I  there,  beneath  Tydides' Hand,  130 

That  bravefl  Hero  of  the  Grecian  Band, 

Pour'd  out  this  Soul,  with  martial  Glory  fir'd, 

And  in  that  Field  triumphantly  expir'd  ! 

Where  Hector  fell,  by  fierce  Achilles'  Spear, 

And  great  Sarpedox,  the  renown'd  in  War  -,  135 

Where  SiMOis*  Streams,  in cumber'd  with  the  Slain, 

RoU'd  Sheilds,  and  Helms,  and  Heroes  to  the  Main. 

Thus  while  he  mourns,    the    Northern  -Blall  pre- 
vails. 
Breaks  all  his  Oars,  and  rends  his  flying  Sails  i 
The  Prow  turns  round  i  the  Galley  leaves  her  Side  140 
Bare  to  the  working  Waves,  and  roaring  Tide  ; 
While  in  huge  Heaps  the  gathering  Surges  fpread, 
And  hangin-wat'ry  Mountains  o'er  his  Head, 
Thefe,  ride  on  Waves  ftiblime  •,  thofe,  fee  the  Ground 
Low  in  the  boiling  Deeps,  and  dark  Profound.     145 

B  ^  Thrca 
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Three  fliattciM  Gallies  the  ftrong  Southern  Blaft  > 

On  hidden  Rocks,  with  dre.idful  Fury,  caft  ;  i 

Th'  Italians  call  them  Altars,  when  they  flood        ^ 
Sublime,  and  heav'd  then-  Back^  above  the  Flood. 
Three  more,  fierce  Eurus  on  the  Syrtes  threw     150 
From  the  main  Sea,  and  (terrible  to  view) 
He  dafli'd,  and  left  the  Vefills,  on  the  Land, 
Intrench'd  with  Mountains  of  furrounding  Sand. 
Struck  by  a  Billow,  in  the  Hero's  view. 
From  Prow  to  Stern  the  fhatter'd  Galley  flew        155' 
Which  bore  Orontes,  and  the  Lycian  Crew  : 
Swept  off  the  Deck,  the  Pilot,  from  the  Ship, 
Stun'd  by  the  Stroke,  fliot  headlong  down  the  Deep  : 
The  VefTel,  by  the  Surge  toft  round  and  round. 
Sunk,  in  the  whirling  Gulf  devour'd  anddrown'd.  160 
Some  from  the  dark  Abyfs  emerge  again  •, 
Arms,  Planks,  and  Treafures,  float  along  the  Main. 
And  now  thy  Ship,  Ilioneus,  gives  Way, 
Nor  thine.  Achates,  can  reHft  the  Spa ; 


Nor 


VIRGIL'^  Atneid.     13 

Nor  old  Alethes  his  ftrong  Galley  faves,  165 

And  Abas  yields  to  the  vidtorious  Waves : 
The  Storm  difiblvcs  their  well-compavftcd  Sides, 
Which  drink  at  many  a  Leak  the  hoftile  Tides. 

Mean   time  great    Neptune   from    beneath   the 
Main, 
Heard  the  loud  Tumults  in  his  wat*ry  Reign,         170 
And  faw  the  furious  Tcmpefl  wide  around 
Work  up  the  Waters,  from  the  vaft  Profound. 
Then  for  his  liquid  Realms  alarm'd,  the  God 
Lifts  his  high  Head  above  the  llormy  Flood, 
Majeftic  and  ferene  ;  he  rolls  his  Eyes  ;  lyr 

And  fcatter'd  wide  the  Trojan  Navy  fpies, 
Opprcft    by  Waves  below,    by  Thunders  from  t]ie| 

Skies, 

Full  well  he  knew  his  Sifter's  endlefs  Plate, 
Her  Wiles  and  Arts  to  fink  the  Trojan  State. 
To  EuRus,  and  the  JVeJler}i  Blaft,  he  cry'd,  iSo 

Dq"s  your  high  Birtli  infnirc  this  JDOundlefs  Pride, 

Audacious 
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Audacious  Winds !  without  a  Pow'r  from  me. 
To  raife,  at  Will,  fuch  Mountains  on  the  Sea  ? 
Thus  to  confound  Heav*n,  Earth,  the  Air,  and  Main? 
Whom  I  —  but  firft  Pll  calm  the  Waves  again.       i ^s 
But  if  you  tempt  my  Rage  a  fecond  Time, 
Know,  that  fome  heavier  Vengeance  waits  the  Crime. 
Hence  •,  fly  with  fpeed  j  from  me  your  Tyrant  tell. 
That  to  my  Lot  this  wat*ry  Empire  fell. 
Bid   him    his    Rocks,     your  darkfome   Dungeons, 
keep,  190 

Nor  dare  ufurp  the  Trident  of  the  Deep. 
There,  in  that  gloomy  Court,  difplay  his  Pow'r, 
And  in  their  Caverns  hear  his  Tempefts  roar. 

He  fpoke,  and  fpeaking  chac'd  the  Clouds  away, 
Hufli*d  the  loud  Billows,  and  reftor'd  the  Day.      195 
Cymothoe  guards  the  VefTels  in  the  Shock, 
And  Triton  heaves  'em  from  the  pointed  Rock. 
He,  with  his  Trident,  difengag'd  the  Ships, 
And  clear*d  the  Syrtes,  and  composed  the  Deeps. 

Then 


Then  mounted  on  his  radiant  Car  he  rides,  200 

j  And  wheels  along  the  Level  of  the  Tides. 
I  As  when  Sedition  fires  th'  ignoble  Crowd, 
'\nd  the  wild  Rabble  dorms,  and  thirds  for  Blood  : 
Of  Stones,  and  Brands,  a  mingled  Temped  flies. 
With  all  the  fudden  Arms  that  Rage  fupplies  :        205 
j  If  fome  grave  Sire  appears,  amid  the  Strife, 
In  Morals  drid,  and  Innocence  of  Life, 
All  dand  attentive  ;  while  the  Sage  controuLs 
Their  Wrath,  and  calms  die  Temped  of  their  Souls. 
So  did  the  roaring  Deeps  their  Rage  compofe,        210 
When  the  great  Father  of  the  Floods  arofc. 
Rapt  by  his  Steeds,  he  flies  in  open  Day, 
Throws  up  the  Reins,  and  fkims  die  wat'ry  Way. 

The  Trojans,  weary'd  with  the  Storm,  explore 
The  neared  Land,  and  reach  the  Lybian  Shore.      215 
Far  in  a  Deep  Recefs,  her  jutting  Sides 
An  Ifle  projeds,  to  break  the  rolling  Tides, 


And 
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And  forms  a  Port,  where,   curling  from  the  Sea, 
The  Waves  (leal  back,  and  wind  into  a  Bay. 
On  either  Side,  fublime  in  Air,  arile  22 

Two  towVing  Rocks,  whofe  Summits  brave  the  Skies ; 
Low  at  their  Feet  the  fleeping  Ocean  lies. 
Crown'd  with  a  gloomy  Shade  of  waving  Woods, 
Their  awful  Brows  hang  nodding  o'er  the  Floods. 
Oppo^M  to  thefe,  a  fecret  Grotto  ftands,  225 

The  haunt  of  Nereids,  fram*d  by  Nature's  Hands  j 
Where  polifh'd  Seats  appear  of  living  Stone, 
And  limpid  Rills,  that  tinkle  as  they  run. 
No  Cable  here,  nor  circling  Anchor  binds 
The  floating  VefTel,  harrall  with  the  Winds.  230 

The  Dardan  Hero  brings  to  this  Retreat 
Sev'n  fhatter'd  Ships,  the  Relics  of  his  Fleet. 
With  fierce  Defirc  to  gain  the  friendly  Strand, 
The  Trojans  leap  in  Rapture  to  the  Land, 
And  drench'd    in    Brine,     lye    ftrech'd    along  the 
Sand.  235^ 

Achates 
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Achates  ftrikes  a  Flint,  and  from  the  Stroke 
The  lurking  Seeds  of  Fire  in  Sparkles  broke  ; 
The  catching  Flame  on  Leaves  and  Stubble  preys. 
Then  gathers  Strength,  and  mounts  into  a  Blaze. 
Tir'd  with  their  Labours,  they  prepare  to  dine,      240 
And  grind  their  Corn»  infefVed  with  the  Brine, 

i^NfEAS  mounts  a  Rock,  and  thence  furvTVS 
The  wide  and  wat'ry  Profped  of  the  Seas ; 
Now  hopes  the  fliatter'd  Phrsgian  Ships  to  find, 
Antheus,  orCAPYs,  driving  with  the  Wind ;     245 
And  now  Caicus'  glitt'ring  Arms  to  fpy. 
Wide  o*er  the  vaft  Horizon  darts  his  Eye. 
The  Chief  could  view  no  VeiTel  on  the  Main  ; 
But  three  tall  Stags,  ftalk'd  proudly  o'er  the  Plain  ; 
Before  the  Herd  their  beamy  Fronts  they  rais'd,     250 
Stretch'd  out  in  length  the  Train  along  the  Valley 

grazM» 
The  Prince,  who  fpy'd  'em  on  the  Shore  below, 
Stop'd  Short — then  fnatch'd  the  featlier'd  Shafts  and 

Bow:  C  Which 


i 
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Which  good  AcriA-fEs  bore  -,  liis  Arrows  fled  ; 
And  firll  he  laid  the  lordly  Leaders  dead  -,  255' 

Next  all  th'  ignoble  Vulgar  he  purfu'd. 
And  with  his  Shafts  difpers'd  'em  thro'  the  Wood  : 
I^or  ceas'd  the  Chief,  *till  flretch'd  beneath  his  Feet, 
Lay  fev'n  huge  Stags,  the  Numbtr  of  his  Fleet. 
Back  to  the  Port  the  Vi6tor  bends  his  Way,  260 

And  with  his  Friends  divides  the  copious  Prey. 
The  generous  Wine,  to  crown  the  gefiial  Feaft, 
Which  kind  AcEsf  es  gave  his  parting  Guefl:, 
!Kext  to  his'  /ad  AlTociates  he  imparts ; 
And    with   thefe     Words    revives    their   drooping 
Hearts.  26^ 

Friends  !  we  have  felt  feverer  Ills  than  thofe. 
By  long  Experience  exercis*d  in  Woes. 
And  foon,  to  thefe  Difaflers,  fhall  be  giv'n 
A  certain  Period,  by  relenting  Heav'n. 
Think,  how  you  fawthe  dire  C'jdopean  Shore,       270 
Heard  Scylla's  Rocks,  and  all  het-  Mbnfters,  roar. 

Difmilj 
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Difmifs  your  Fears ;  on  theft  Misfortunes  paft 
Your  Minds  wich  Pleafure  may  refled  at  laft. 
Thro'  fuch  varieties  of  Woes,  we  tend 
To  promised  La-tium,  where  our  Toils  fhall  end :  27^ 
Where  the  kind  Fates  fhall  peaceful  Seats  ordain, 
And  Troy,  in  all  her  Glories,  rife  again. 
With  manly  Patience  bear  your  prefent  State, 
And  with2firm;Qoi^rage  wait  a  better  Fate. 

So  fpoke  the  Chief,  and  hid  his  inw;ard  %iart ;  2S0 
Hope  fmooth'd  his  Looks,    but  Anguifh  rack'd  his 

Heart. 
The  hungry  Crowd  prepare,  without  Delay, 
The  Feaft  to  haflen,  and  divide  the  Prey. 
Some  frpm  the  po^l.y  ftrip  the.fmpaking.Hide, 
Some  cut  in  ^rIprfels,  and  the  Parts  divide  ;  2^5 

Thefe  bid,  with  bufy  Care,  ;thePlames  afpire, 
Thof^  -roaft  the  Limbs,  y(?tqjaiv'ring  o*er  thePirc, 
Thus,  whilertheir  Strength  and  Spirits  they  reftore, 
The  brazen  '^aialdr<>ns,fmQak  lilpng  the  Shore. 

p  z  Stretch'^ 
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Stretch'd  on  the  Grafs,  their  Bodies  they  recline,  290 
Enjoy  the  rich  Repaft,  and  quaff  the  gen'rous  Wine. 

The  Rage  of  Hunger  quell'd,  they  pall  away 
In  long  and  melancholy  Talk  the  Day  ♦, 
Nor  knew,  by  Fears  and  Hopes  alternate  led, 
Whetlier  to  deem  their  Friends  diflreft,  or  dead.     295 
Apart  the  pious  Chief,  who  fufferM  moft. 
Bemoans  brave  Gyas  and  Cloanthus  loft : 
For  Lycus'  Fate,  for  Am  ycus  he  weeps. 
And  great  Orontes,  whelm'd  beneath  the  Deeps. 

Now,    from    high   Heav'n,   Imperial  Jove    fur- 
veys  300 

The  Nations,  Shores,  and  navigable  Seas  i 
There,  as  he  ilite,  inthron*d  above  the  Skies, 
Full  on  the  Lybia?i  Realms  he  fix'd  his  Eyes. 
When,  lo  !  the  mournful  Queen  of  Love  appears ; 
Her  ftarry  Eyes  were  dim'd  with  ftreaming  Tears  •,  5-05 
Who  to  the  Sire  her  humble  Suit  addreft. 
The  Schemes  of  Fate  revolving  in  his  Breaft. 

Oh 


! 


i 
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Oh  thou !  whofe  facred,  and  eternal  Sway, 

Aw'd  by  thy  Thunders,  Men,  and  Gods  obey  ; 

What  have  my  poor  exhaufted  Trojans  done  ?     310 

Or  what,  alas !  my  dear  unhappy  Son  ? 

Still,  for  the  Sake  of  Italy,  dcny'd 

AH  other  Coafts,  and  barr'd  the  World  befide  ? 

Sure,  once  you  promis'd,  that  a  Race  divine 

Of  Roman    Chiefs    Ihould  fpring    from    Teucer's 
Line ;  315 

The  World  in  future  Ages  to  command. 
And  in  their  Empire  grafp  the  Sea  and  Land. 

Oh !  fov*reign  Father,  fay  !  what  Caufe  could  move- 

The  fixt  unalterable  Word  of  Jove  ! 

Which  footh'd  my  Grief,  when  Ilion  felt  her  Doom,  320 
And  Troy  I  balanced  with  the  Fates  of  Rome. 
But  fee  !  their  Fortune  ftill  purfues  her  Blow  •, 
When  wilt  thou  fix  a  Period  to  their  Woe  ? 
In  fafety,  bold  Antenor  broke  his  Way 
Thro'  Hofls  of  Foes,  and  pierc'd  th'  Illyrian  Bay,  3  25 

Where, 
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Where,  thro'  nine  ample  Mouths,  Timavus  pours. 

Wide  as  a  Sea,  and  deluges  the  Shores ; 

The  Flood  rebellows,  and  the  Mountain  roars. 

Yet,  with  his  Colonies,  fecure  he  came, 

Rais'd    Padua's  Walls,    and   gave    the  Realms  a 

Name.  330 

Then  fix'd  his  Trojan  Arms  ;  his  Labours  ceafe  i 
And  now  the  hoary  Monarch  reigns  in  Peace. 
But  we,  your  Progeny,  ordain'd  to  rife 
And  fhare  th'  eternal  Honours  of  the  Skies, 
To  glut  the  Rage  of  one,  our  Veflels  lofl,  ^35 

(Hard  Fate !)  thrown  wide,  and  barr'd  the  prQmis*4 

Coaft. 

Are  thefe  the  Palms  that  Virtue  muft  obtain  ? 
And  is  our  Empire  thus  reftor'd  again  ? 

The  Sire  of  Men  and  Gods,   fuperior,  fmil'd 
On  the  fad  Queen,  and  gently  kifs'd  his  Child.       34Q 
Then,  with  thofe  Looks  that  clear  the  clouded  Skies, 
And  calm  the  raging  Tempeft,  he  replies. 

Daughter-, 


i 


I  Daughter,  diimifs  your  Fears ;  by  Doom  divine 

Fixt  are  the  Fates  of  your  immortal  Line. 

Your  Eyes  Lavinium's  promised  Walls  fhall  ice,  3.45 

And  here  we  ratify  oun  firft  Decree.  :  .:  .  .  v/ 1 

Your  Son,  the  brave  ^ne  as,  foon  fhall  rife, 

Himfelf  a  God  •,  and  mount  the  ftarry  Skies. 

To  footh  your  Care,  thefe  Secrets  I  relate 

From  the  dark  Volumes  of  eternal  Fate :  ^^(^ 

The  Chief  fair  Italy  Ihall  reach,  and  there 

With  mighty  Nations  wage  a  dreadful  War,.'...  /  •j:i:  o  i 

New  Cities  raife,  the  favage  Natives  awe,  /vH 

And  to  the  conquer*d  Kingdoms  give  the  Law.  n  od  V/ 

The  fierce  Rutulians,  vdnquilh'd  by  his  Sword,  2t>^ 

Three  Yfears  fhall  Latium  own  him  fovereign  Lord. 

Your  dear  AsG  AN  lus  then,  the  royal  Boy, 

(Nowcaird  luLus,  fince  the  Fall  of  Troy) 

While  thirty  rolling  Years  theif  Orbs  complete,!  ;•. a  tV 

Shall  wear  the  Crown,  and  firom  Lavinium's  Seat  :^ 60 

Transfer  the  Kingdom  ;  and,  of  mighty  Length 

Shall  raife  proud  Alba,  glorying  in  her  Strength. 

There, 
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There,  fhall  the  'Trojan  Race  enjoy  the  Pow'r, 
And  fill  the  Throne  three  hundred  Winters  more. 
Ilia,  the  royal  Prieftefs,  next  fhall  bear  365  ' 

Two  lovely  Infants  to  the  God  of  War. 
Nurfl  by  a  tawny  Wolf,  her  eldefl  Son, 
Imperial  Romulus,  fhall  mount  the  Throne  ; 
From  his  own  Name,  the  People  Romans  call. 
And  from  his  Father  Mars,  his  rifing  Wall.        370 
No  Limits  have  I  fixt,  of  Time,  or  Place, 
To  the  vaft  Empire  of  the  godlike  Race. 
Ev'n  haughty  Juno  fhall  the  Nation  love. 
Who  now  alarms  Earth,  Seas,  and  Heav*n  above  j 
And  joyn  her  friendly  Counfels  to  my  own,  Sjii 

With  endlefs  Fame  the  Sons  of  Rome  to  crown,         \ 
The  World's  majeflic  Lords,  the  Nation  of  theGown.J 
This  Word  be  Fate  —  an  Hour  fhall  wing  its  Way, 
When  Troy  in  Dufl  fhall  proud  Mycenae  lay. 
In  Greece,  Assaracus  his  Sons  fhall  reign,         380 
And  vanquifht  Arcos  wear  the  Vigor's  Chain. 

Then 
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Then  Caesar,  caird  by  great  Iulus'  Name, 
(Whofe  Empire  Ocean  bounds,  the  Stars  his  Fame) 
Sprung  from  the  noble  Trojan  Line,  fliall  rife 
Charg'd  with    his    Eajlern    Spoils,     and  mount  the 
Skies.  385 

Him,  fliall  you  fee,  advanc'd  to  thefe  AboJes ; 
Ador'd  by  Rome  •,  a  God  among  the  Gods. 
From  that  bleft  Hour,  all  Violence  fliall  ceafe. 
The  Age  grow  mild,  and  foften  into  Peace. 
With  righteous  Remus  fliall  QuipaNus  reign,        390 
Old  Faith,  and  Vesta,  fliall  return  again  •, 
With  folid  Hinges  fliall  old  Janus  bar. 
And  clofe  with  Bolts,    the  horrid  Gates  of  War. 
Within  the  Fane  dire  Fury  fhall  be  found. 
With  a  huge  Heap  of  fliatter'd  Arms  around  ;      395 
Wrapt  in  an  hundred  Chains,  beneath  the  Load 
The  Fiend  fnall  roar,  and  grind  his  Teeth  in  Blood, 

The  Thund'rer  faid  •,  and  down  the  aereal  Way 
Sent  with  his  high  Commands  the  Son  of  May  ; 
I  D  That 
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That    Carthage    may    throw    wide     her   friendly 
Tow'rs,  400 

And  grant  her  Guefts  the  P>eedom  of  her  Shores : 
Left  Dido,  blind  to  Fate,  and  Jove's  Decree, 
Should  fhut  her  Ports,  and  drive  them  to  the  Sea, 
Swift  on  the  Steerage  of  his  Wings  he  flies. 
And  fhoots  the  vaft  Expanfion  of  the  Skies.  403 

Arriv'd,  th'  Almighty's  Orders  he  performs. 
Charm'd  by  the  God,  no  more  the  Nation  ftorms 
With  jealous  Rage  j  in  chief  the  Queen  inclin'd 
To  Peace,  and  mild  Benevolence  of  Mind. 

All  Night  involv'd  in  Cares  ^Eneas  lay,  410 

But  rofe  impatient  at  the  Dawn  of  Day, 
To  view  the  Coaft,  the  Country  to  explore. 
And  learn  if  Men,  or  Beafts,  poiTcft  the  Shore, 
^For  wide  around  the  gloomy  Waft  extends; 
And  bear  the  Tydings  to  his  anxious  Friends.        415 
Beneath  a  fhelving  Rock  his  Fleet  difpos'd. 
With  waving  Woods  and  awful  Shades  inclos'd. 

Two 
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Two  glitt'ring  Spears  he  fliook.  with  martial  Pride, 
And  forth  he  march'd  ;  Achates  at  his  Side. 
I  As  thro'  the  Wilds  the  Chief  his  Courfe  purlu'd,    420 
He  meets  his  Goddefs-Mother  in  the  Wood  -, 
In  Show,  an  Huntrels  fhe  appear'd,   array'd 
In  Arms  and  Habit,  like  a  Spartan  Maid  ; 
OrfwiftHARPALvcE  of  Thrace,  whofe  Speed 
Out-flew  the  Wings  of  Winds,    and  tir'd  the  rapid 
Steed.  425 

Bare  was  her  Knee,  and  with  an  eafy  Pride 
Her  polilht  Bow  hung  graceful  at  her  Side. 
Clofe,  in  a  Knot,  her  flowing  Robes  fhe  drew  j 
Loofe  to  the  Winds  her  wanton  Trefles  flew. 
Ho  !  gentle  Youths,  fhe  cry'd,  have  you  beheld     430 
One  of  my  Sifters,  wand'ring  o'er  the  Field, 
Girt  with  a  fpeckled  Lynxes  vary'd  Hide, 
,     A  painted  Quiver  rattling  at  her  Side  ' 
Or  have  you  feen  her  with  an  eager  Pace 
Urge  with  full  Cries  the  foaming  Boar  in  Chace  ?   -,35 

D  2  None 
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None  of  your  charming  Sifterhood  (he  faid) 
Have  we  beheld,  or  licard,  oli !  beauteous  Maid. 
Your    Name,  oh :    Nymph,   or  oh !    fliir  Goddefs, 

fay, 
A  Goddefs  furc,  or  Sifter  of  the  Day, 
You  draw  your  Birth  from  fome  immortal  Line,    446 
Your  Looks  are  heav'nly,  and  your  Voice  divine. 
Tell  me,  on  what  new  Climate  are  we  thrown  ? 
Alike  the  Natives  and  the  Lands  unknown  ' 
By  the  wild  Waves,  and  fwclling  Surges  toft. 
We  wander  Strangers  on  a  foreign  Coaft.  445 

Then  will  we  ftill  invoke  your  facred  Name, 
And  with  fat  Vidims  fhall  your  Altars  flame. 

No  Goddefs'  awful  Name,  flie  faid,  I  bear ; 
For  know,  the  'Tyian  Maids,  by  Cuftom,  here, 
The  purple  Bufldn,  and  a  Quiver  wear.  450! 

Your  Eyes  behold  Aclnor's  Walls  afpire  ; 
The  Punkk  Realms  •,  a  Colony  from  Tyre. 

See! 
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See!  wide  around,  waft  Lybia's  Bounds  appear, 
Whofe  fwarthy  Sons  are  terrible  in  War. 
From    her    fierce    Brother's    Vengeance,     o'er    the 
Main,  .  455 

From  Tyre,  fled  Dido,  and  enjoys  the  Reign : 
The  Tale  is  intricate,  perplex'd,  and  long  \ 
Hear  then,  in  fhort,  the  Story  of  her  Wrong. 
SicHAEus  was  her  Lord,  beyond  the  Reft 
Of  the  Phoenician  Race,  with  Riches  bleft  -,  460 

Much  lov'd  by  Dido,  whom  her  Father  led 
Pure,  and  a  Virgin,  to  his  nuptial  Bed. 
Her  Brother,  fierce  Pygmalion,  fill'd  the  Throne 
Of  Tyre,  in  Vice  fuperior  and  alone. 
Ev'n  at  the  ficred  Altar  in  a  Strife,  465 

By  ftealth,  the  Tyrant  ftied  his  Brother's  Life  ; 
Blind  with  the  Charms  of  Gold,  his  Faulchion  drove^ 
Stern,  and  regardlefs  of  his  Sifter's  Love. 
Then,  with  fond  Hopes,  deceiv'd  her  for  a  Time, 
And  forg'd  Pretences  to  conceal  the  Crime.  470 


But 
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But  her  unbury'd  Lord,  before  her  Sight, 
Rofe,  in  a  frightful  Vifion  of  the  Night : 
Around  her  Bed  he  (talks  •,  pale,  wond'rous  pale  i 
And  flaring  wide,  unfolds  the  horrid  Tale, 
Of  the  dire  Altars,  dafh'd  with  Blood  around  ;      475 
Then  bares  his  Bread,  and  points  to  ev*ry  Wound  ; 
Warns  her  to  fly  the  Land,  without  Delay  1 
And,  to  fupport  her  thro*  the  tedious  Way, 
Shows  where,  in  mafly  Piles,  his  bury*d  Treafures  lay.J 
Rous'd,  and  alarm'd,  the  Wife  her  Flight  intends,  480 
Obeys  the  Summons,  and  convenes  her  Friends  : 
They  meet,  they  joyn,  and  in  her  Gaufe  engage 
All,  who  deteft,  or  dread,  the  Tyrant's  Rage. 
Some  Ships,  already  rigg'd,  they  feiz*d,  and  ftow'd 
Their  Sides  with  Gold  •,     then    launch'd    into    the 
Flood.  485 

They  fail  i  the  bold  Exploit  a  Woman  guides  ; 
Pygmalion's  Wealth  is  wafted  o'er  the  Tides. 
They  came,  where  now  you  fee  new  Carthage  rife. 
And  yon'  proud  Cittadel  invade  the  Skies. 

The. 
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rhe  wand'ring  Exiles  bought  a  Spaee  of  Ground   490 
Which  one  Bull-hide  inclos'd  and  compaft  round  *, 
Hence  Byrsa  nam'd  :  But  now,  ye  Strangers,  fay. 
Who?  whence  you  are?  and  whither  lies  your  Way  ? 

Deep,   fiom  his   Soul,    he    draws    a    Length   of 

Sighs, 
And,  with  a  mournful  Accent,  thus  replies.  495 

Shou'd  I,  O  Goddefs,  from  their  Source,  relate. 
Or  you  attend,  the  Annals  of  our  Fate  ; 
The  golden  Sun  wou'd  fink,  and  Ev'ning  clofe. 
Before  my  Tongue  cou'd  tell  you  half  our  Woes. 
By  Grecian  Foes  expelPd,  from  TpvOY  we  came,     50O 
From  ancient  Troy  (if  e'er  you  heard  the  Name) 
Thro'  various  Seas  ;  when  lo  !  a  Tempefl  roars. 
And  raging  drives  us  on  the  Lyhian  Shores. 
The  good  ^^neas  am  I  calTd  i  my  Fame, 
And    brave    Exploits,      have    reach'd    the    ftarr^ 

Frame  «j  505 

From 
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From  Grecian  Flames,  I  bear  my  refcu'd  Gods, 

Safe  in  my  Veflels,  o'er  the  ftormy  Floods. 

In  fearch  of  ancient  Italy  I  rove. 

And  draw  my  I-incage  from  almighty  Jove. 

A  Goddefs-Mother  and  the  Fates,  my  Guides,        510 

With  twenty  Ships,   I  plough'd  the  Phrygian  Tides. 

Scarce  {tv^n  of  all  my  Fleet  are  left  behind. 

Rent  by  the  Waves,  and  fhatter'd  by  the  Wind. 

Myfelf,  from  Europe,  and  from  Asia,  cafl, 

A  helplefs  Stranger,  rove  the  Lybian  Wafl.  515 

No  more  cou*d  Vexus  hear  her  Son  bewail 
His  various  Woes,  but  interrupts  his  Tale. 
Who-e'er  you  are,  arriv'd  in  thefe  Abodes, 
No  Wretch  I  deem  abandon'd  by  the  Gods; 
Hence  then,     with  halle,     to    yon*    proud    Palace 
bend  520 

Your  Courfe,  and  on  the  gracious  Queen  attend. 
Your  Friends  are  fafe,  the  Winds  are  chang'd  again. 
Or  all  my  Skill  in  Augury  is  vain. 

See 
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See  thofe  twelve  Swans,  a  Flock  triumphanL,  fly, 
Whom  lately,  fliocting  from  th'  ethereal  Sky,        525 
Th'  imperial  Bird  of  Jove  difpers'd  around, 
Some  hovVing  o'er,  fome  fettling  on  the  Ground. 
As  thefe  returning  clap  their  founding  Wings, 
Ride  round  the  Skies,  and  fport  in  airy  Rings  -, 
So,  have  your  Friends  and  Ships  poITeft  the  Strand,  530 
Or  with  full  bellying  Sails  approach  the  Land. 
Hafte  to  the  Palace  then,  without  Delay, 
And,  as  this  Path  diredls,  purfue  your  Way. 
She  faid,  and  turning  round,  her  Neck  fhe  fhow'd, 
I'hat  with  celeftial  Charms  divinely  glow'd.  S3 5 

Her  waving  Locks  immortal  Odours  ilied. 
And  breath'd  ambrofial  Scents  around  her  Head. 
Her  fweeping  Robe  trail'd  pompous  as  fhe  trod. 
And  her  majeftic  Port  confefs'd  the  God. 
Soon  as  he  knows  her  thro'  the  coy  Difguife,  540 

He  thus  purfues  his  Mother-as  flie  flies. 

E  Must 
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Must  never,  never  more  our  Hands  be  joyn'd? 
Arc  you,  like  Heav'n,  grown  cruel  and  unkind  ? 
"Why  mult  thofe  borrow'd  Shapes  delude  your  Son  ? 
And  why,  ah !  why  thofe  Accents  not  your  own  ?  545 

He  faid  ;    then  fought  the  Town  •,    but  Venus 
fhrowds 
And  wraps  their  Perfons  in  a  Veil  of  Clouds  i 
That  none  may  interpofe,  with  fond  Delay, 
Nor  fee,  nor  touch,  nor  afk  them  of  their  Way. 
Thro'  Air  fublime  the  Queen  of  Love  retreats      ^$9 
To  Paphos'  ftately  Tow'rs,  and  blifsful  Seats : 
V/here  to  her  Name  an  hundred  Altars  rife. 
And  Gums,  and  fiow'ry  Wreai^hs,  perfume  the  Skies. 

Now  o'er  the  lofty  Hill  they  bend  their  Way, 
Whence  all  the  rifing  Town  in  Profped  lay,         S5i 
And  Tow'rs  and  Temples  -,  for  the  Mountain's  Brow 
Hung  bending  o'er,  and  fhaded  all  below. 

Where 
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Where  once  the  Cottage  ftood,  with  glad  Surprize 
Tlie  Prince  beholds  the  (lately  Palace  rife  ; 
I  On  the  pav*d  Streets,    and  Gates,  looks  wond'ring 
down,  .  560 

And  all  the  Crowd  and  Tumult  of  die  Town. 
The  Tyrians  ply  their  Work  ;  with  many  a  Groan 
Thefe  roll,  or  heave  fome  huge  unweildy  Stone  ; 
Thofe  bid  the  lofty  Cittadel  afcend  ; 
Some  in  vaft  Length  th'  embattled  Walls  extend  ;  ^6^ 
Others  for  future  Dwellings  choofe  the  Ground, 
Mark  out  the  Spot,  and  draw  the  Furrow  round. 
Some,  ufeful  Laws  propofe,  and  fome,  the  Choice 
Of  facred  Senates,  and  elc<5l  by  Voice. 
Thefe  fink  a  fpaciolis  Mole  beneath  the  Sea,  570 

Thofe  an  huge  Theatre's  Foundation  lay  ; 
HeW  malTy  Columns  from  the  Mountain's  Side, 
Of  future  Scenes  an  ornamental  Pride. 
Thus  to  their  Toils,  in  early  Summer,  run 
The  cluft'ring  Bees,  and  labour  inthe  Sun  5  S7S 

^-  .        E  2  Lead 
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Lead  forth,  in  Colonies,  their  buzzing  Race, 
Or  work  the  liquid  Sweets,  and  thicken  to  a  Mafs.  I' 

The  bufy  Nation  flies  from  Flow'r  ro  Flow'r,  ) 

And  hoards,  in  curious  Cells,  the  golden  Store  ; 
A  chofen  Troop  before  the  Gate  attends,  580 

Heaves  off  the  Burdens,  and  relieves  their  Friends  , 
Warm  at  the  fragrant  Work,  in  Bands,  they  drive  ^ 

The  Drone,  a  lazy  Robber,  from  the  Hive.  '1 

The  Prince  furveys  the  lofty  Tow'rs,  and  cries, 
Blefr,  blefl  are  you,  whofe  Walls  already  rife  :       585 
Then,  ftrange  to  tell,  he  mingled  with  the  Crowds, 
And  pafl,  unfeen,  involv'd  in  mantling  Clouds, 

Amid  the  Town,  a  {lately  Grove  difplay'd  ^ 

A  cooling  Shelter,  and  delightful  Shade. 
Here,     tofl  by   Winds  and  Waves,    the  Tyrians 
found  590 

A  Courfer's  Head,  within  the  facred  Ground  j 
An  Omen  fent  by  Juno,  to  declare 
A  fruitful  Soil,  and  Race  renown'd  in  War. 

A 
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\  Temple  here  Sidonian  Dido  rais'd 

ro    Heav'n's    dread    Emprefs,     that   widi    Riches 

blaz'd  i  595 

Unnumber*d  Gifts  adorn'd  the  coftly  Shrine, 
By  her  own  Prefence  hallow'd  and  divine. 
Brafs  were  the  Steps,  the  Beams  with  Brafs  were  ftrong. 
And  the  refounding  Doors,  on  brazen  Hinges,  rung. 
Here,  a  flrange  Scene  before  his  Eyes  appears,      600 
To  raife  his  Courage,  and  difpel  his  Fears  j 
Here  firft,  he  hopes  his  Fortunes  to  redrefs  ; 
And  finds  a  glimmering  Profpedt  of  Succefs, 
While  for  the  Queen  he  waited,  and  amaz'd 
0*er  the  proud  Shrine  and  pompous  Temple  gaz'd  -,  605 
While  he  the  Town  admires,  and  wondering  flands 
At  the  rich  Labqurs  of  the  Artift's  Hands  j 
Amid  the  ftory*d  Walls,  he  faw  appear, 
Drawn  to  the  Life,  the  tedious  troja»  War  ; 
The   War,    that  Fame  •  had  blaz'd   the  World  a- 

round,  €xo 

And  ev'ry  Battle  fought  on  Phrygian  Ground. 

There 
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There  Priam  flood,  and  Agamemnon  here. 

And  PzLEus'  Son,  to  both  alike  fevere. 

Struck  with  the  View,  oh  !  Friend,  the  Hero  cries, 

(Tears,  as  he  fpoke,  came  flarting  from  his  Eyes)  6i^ 

Lo  !  the  wide  World  our  Miferies  employ  ; 

What  Realm  abounds  not  with  the  Woes  of  Troy  ? 

See  !  where  the  venerable  Priam  Hands  ! 

Ste  Virtue  honour'd  in  the  Lyhidn  Sahds  ! 

For  Troy,  the  generous  Tears  of  Carthage  flow  5620 

And  Tyian  Breafls  are  touch'd  with  human  Woe. 

Now  banifh  Fear,  for  fince  the  Trojan  Name 

Is  known,  we  find  our  Safety  in  our  Fame. 

'    Thus,  while  his  Soul  the  moving  Pifture  fed, 
A  Show'r  of  Tears  the  groaning  Hero  fhed.  625 

For  here,  the  fainting  Greeks  ih  Flight  he  view'd. 
And  there^  the  Trojans  to  their  Walls  purfu*d 
By  plum'd  Achilles,  with  his  dreadful  Spear, 
Whirl'd  on  his  kindling  Chariot  thro*  the  War. 


Nor 
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Nor  flir  from  thence,    proud   Rhaesus*    Tents  he 
knows  63  Q 

By  their  white  Veils,  that  match'd  the  winter  Sqqws, 
Betray'd  and  ftrccch'd  amidft  his  flaughrer'd  Train, 

\nd,  while  he  fl^pt,  hy  fierce  Tydides  flain. 
Who  drove  his  Courfers  from  the  Scene  of  Blood, 
E'er  the  fierce  Steeds  had|  tailed  Trojan  Food,         6^^^ 
Or  drank  divide  S^c>\manper's  fatal  Flood. 

Ther.e  Troilus  flies  dilarm'd,  unhappy  Boy! 
1^  rom  ftern  Achilles,  round  the  Fields  of  Troy  ; 
Unequal  he  !  to  fuch  an  Arm  in  War  ! 
Supine,  and  trailing,  from  his  empty  Car,  64Q 

Still,  tlip'  in  Death,  he  grafps  the  flowing  Reins^ 
His.  ftartled  Courfers  whirl  him  o'er  the  Plains, 
The  Spear,  inverted,  flreaks  the  Dull  around, 
His  fnovyy  IS[eck  and  T^efies  fv/eep  the  Ground. 
Mean  time  a  penfive  fupplicating  Train  645 

Of  Xv^j^!^  y[^^^on^^  to  y^}  N  E  RV4 's  ^an« 


Ja 
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In  (ad  Proccfllon  with  a  Robe  repair. 

Beat  their  white  Breafts,  and  rend  their  golden  Hair. 

Unmov'd  with  Pray*rs,  difdainfully  Ihe  frown'd, 

And  fixt  her  Eyes,  relentlefs,  on  the  Ground.         650 

Achilles  here,  his  Vengeance  to  enjoy. 

Thrice  dnigg'd  brave  Hector  round  the  Walls  of 

Troy  :^ 
Then  to  the  mournful  Sire,  the  Vidor  fold 
The  breathlefs  Body  of  his  Son,  for  Gold. 
His  Groans  now  deepened,  and  new  Tears  he  fhed,  6^^ 
To  fee  the  Spoils,  and  Chariot  of  the  Dead, 
And  Priam  both  his  trembling  Hands  extend, 
And,^afh'd  with  Wounds,  his  dear  disfigur'd  Friend. 
Mixt  with  the  Grecian  Peers,  and  hoftile  Train, 
Himfelf  he  view'd,  confpicuous  in  the  Plain,         660 
And  fwarthy  Memnon,  glorious  to  behold. 
His  Eajlern  Hofts,  and  Arms  that  flame  with  Gold, 
With  Fury  ftorm*d  Penthesilea  there. 
And  led,  with  moony  Shields,  her  Amazons  to  War ; 

Around 
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Around  her  Breaft  her  golden  Belt  Ihc  threw  •>         66^ 
Then  thro*  the  thick-embattled  Squadrons  flew  ; 
A.rrtidfl:  the  Thoufands  flood  the  dire  Alarms, 
And  the  fierce  Maid  engag'd  the  Men  in  Arms. 

Thus,  while  the 'Trojan  Hero  fl:ood  amazM, 
And,  fixt  in  Wonder,  on  the  Pidure  gaz'd,  670 

With  all  her  Guards,  fair  Dido,  from  below» 
A fcends  the  Dome,  majeftically  flow. 
\s  on  EuROTAs*  Banks,  or  Cynthus'  Head*;, 
l'V  thoufand  beauteous  Nymphs  Diana  leads : 
While  round  their  quiver*d   Queen    the  Quires  ad- 
vance, 6"/^ 
She  tow*rs  majcfl:ic,  as  fhe  leads  the  Dance  i 
She  moves  in  Poqnp  fuperior  to  the  Refl:, 
And  fecret  Tranfports  touch  Latona's  Breafl:. 
So  pafl:  the  graceful  Queen  amidft  her  Train, 
To  fpeed  their  Labours,  a'nd  her  future  Reign.      6^0 
Then  with  her  Guards  furroiinded,  in  the  Gate, 
Beneath  the  midmofl:  Arch,  lublime  fliefate. 

f  She 
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She  fliares  their  Labours,  or  by  Lots  fhe  draws  i 

And  to  the  Crowd  adminifters  the  Laws. 

When  lo !   TEne  as  brave  Cloanthus  fpies,  €85 

Antheus,  and  great  Sergestus,  with  furprize. 

Approach  the  Tlironc,  attended  by  a  Throng 

Of  Trojan  Friends,  that  pour'd  in  Tides  along  ; 

Whom  the  wild  whiftling  Winds  and  Tempefts  bore. 

And  widely  fcatter'd  on  another  Shore.  (>^Q 

Loft  in  his  Hopes  and  Fears,  amaz'd  he  ftands. 

And  with  Achates  longs  to  joyn  their  Hands  : 

But  doubtful  of  th'  Event,  he  firft  attends. 

Wrapt  in  the  Cloud,  thePortune  of  his  Friends  Sj.  ,  / 

Anxious,  and  eager  'till  he  knew  their  State,         695 

And  where  their  Veflels  lay,  and  what  their  Fate. 

With  Cries,  the  royal  Favour  to  implore. 

They  came,  a  Train  felefted,    from  .the  Shore : 

Then,  Leave  obtained,  Ilioneus  begun, 

And,  with  their  common  Suit,addreft  the  Throne.  700 

Oh!, 
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Oh  !  Queen,    indulged  by  Jove,  thefe  lofry  Tow'rs 
And  this  proud  Town  to  raife  on  Lybian  Shores, 
With  high  Commands,  a  favage  Race  to  awe, 
A.nd  to  the  barbVous  Natives  give  the  Law, 
We  wretched  Trojans,   an  abandon'd  Race,         70; 
Toft  round  the  Seas,  implore  your  royal  Grace  ; 
Oh  !  check  your  Subjeds,  and  their  Rage  reclaim, 
E*er  their  wild  Fury  wrap  our  Fleet  in  Flam^. 
Oh  !   fave  a  pious  Race  ;    regard  our  Cry  •, 
And  view  our  Anguifh  with  a  melting  Eye.  710 

We  come  not,  mighty  Queen,  an  hoftile  Band, 
With  Sword  and  Fire,  and,  ravaging  the  Land, 
To  bear  your  Spoils  triumphant  to  the  Shore  : 
No  —  to  fuch  Thoughts  the  vanquifh'ddare  not  foar. 
Once  by  Oemtrians  till'd,  there  lies  a  Place,  715 

'Twas  callM  Hesperia  by  the  Grecian  Race, 
(For  martial  Deeds,  and  Fruits,  renown'd  by  Famej 
But  fince,  Italia,  from  the  Leader's  Name  \ 

F  ?  To 
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To  that  bleft  Shore  we  fleer'd  our  deftin'd  Way, 
When  fudden,   dire  Orion  rows*d  the  Sea  ;  720 

All  charg'd  with  Tempefls  rofe  the  baleful  Star, 
And  on  our  Navy  pour'd  his  wat'ry  War ; 
With  fweeping  Whirlwinds  call  our  Vefielswide, 
Dafli'd  on  rough  Rocks,  or  driving  with  the  Tide : 
The  few  fad  R clicks  of  our  Navy  bore  725 

Their  Courfe  to  this  unhofpitable  Shore. 
What  are  the  Cuftoms  of  this  barbarous  Place? 
What  more  than  Savaece  this  inhuman  Race  ? 
In  Arms  they  rife,  and  drive  us  from  the  Straud, 
From  the  laft  Verge,  and  Limits  of  the  Land.      730 
Know,  if  divine  and  human  Laws  you  flight. 
The  Gods,  the  Gods  will  all  our  Wrongs  requite  ; 
A'engeance  is  their's  i  and  their's  to  guard  the  Right, 
j^N'EAS  was  our  King,  of  high  Renown  ; 
Great,  Good,   and  Brave  ;    and   War  was  all   his 
own.  735 

If  fiill  he  lives,  and  breaths  this  vital  Air, 
Nor  we,  his  Friends  and  Subjeds,  fliall  defpair  5 

Nor 
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Nor  you,  great  Queen,  repent,  that  you  employ 
Your  kind  CompafTion  in  the  Caufe  of  Troy. 
Befides,  on  high  the  Trojan  Enfigns  foar,  740 

And  Trojan  Cities  grace  Sicilians  Shore  •, 
Where  great  Acestes,  of  the  Dardan  Strain, 
Deriv'd  from  ancient  Teucer,  holds  his  Reign. 
Permit  us,  from  your  Woods,  new  Planks  and  Oars 
To  fell,  and  bring  our  VefTels  on  your  Shores  •,     745 
That,  if  our  Prince  and  Friends  return  again. 
With  Joy,  for  Latium,  we  may  plow  the  Main. 
But  if  thofe  Hopes  are  vanifht  quite  away. 
If  loft,  and  fwallow'd  in  the  Lyhian  Sea, 
I'ou  lye,  great  Guardian  of  the  Trojan  State,         750 
And  young  Iulus  fhares  his  Father's  Fate  •, 
Oh  1  let  us  feck  Sicilia's  Shores  again, 
And  fly  from  hence  to  good  Acestes'  Reign- 
He  fpoke  ;  a  loudA  (lent  ran  murmuring  thro' cheT rain. 

Thus  then,  in  fliort,  the  gracious  Queen  replies,  75;' 
While  on  the  Ground  Ihe  fixt  her  modeft  Eyes. 

Trojan's, 
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Trojans,  be  bold  j  againfl  my  Will,  my  Fate, 

A  Throne  unfetded,  and  an  infant  State, 

Bid  me  defend  my  Realms  with  all  my  PowVs, 

And  guard  with  thcfe  Severities  my  Shores.  760 

Lives  there  a  Stranger  to  the  Trojan  Name, 

Their  Valour,  Arms,  and  Chiefs  of  mighty  Fame  ?        ^ 

We  know  the  War  that  fet  the  World  on  Fire,  ^^' 

Nor  are  f©  void  of  Senfe  the  Sons  of  Tyre.  I*^ 

For  here  his  Beams  indulgent  Phoebus  Iheds,       yS^ 

And  rolls  his  flaming  Chariot  o'er  our  Heads. 

Seek  you,  my  Friends,  the  bleft  Saturnian  Plains, 

Or  fair  Trixacria,  where  Acestes  reigns  ? 

W' ith  Aids  fuppiy'd,  and  furnifli'd  from  my  Stores, 

Safe  will  J  fend  you  from  the  Z<}-^/^«  Shores.  770 

Or  would  you  ftay  to  raife  this  growing  Town  ? 

Fix  here  your  Seat ;  and  Carthage  is  your  own. 

Hafle,  drav/  your  Ships  to  Shore  ;  to  me  the  fame. 

Your  Troy  and  Tyre  fhall  differ  but  in  Name. 

And  oh :  that  great  -^neas  had  been  toll,  775 

By  the  fame  Storm,  on  the  fame  friendly  Coaft. 

But 
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But  I  will  fend,  my  Borders  to  explore. 

And  trace  the  Windings  of  the  mazy  Shore. 

Perchance,  already  thrown  on  tliefe  Abodes, 

He  roams  the  Towns,  <i)!r  wanders  tliro'  the  Woods.*; 80 

Rais'd  in  their  Hopes  the  Friend  and  Hero  flood  ; 

An4  long'd  to  break,  tranfported,  from  the  Cloud. 

Oh!  Goddefs-born  !  cry'd  brave  Achates,  fay, 

^Vhat  are  your  Thoughts,  and  why  this  long  Delay  ? 

All  fafe  you  fee ;  your  Friends  and  Fleet  reftor'd  :  y8^ 

One  (whom  we  fa w.)/ the  whirling  Gulf  devour'd.uiCi  U 

Lo  1  with  the  Reft  your  Mo  therms  Words  agree  j 

All  but  ORo,NTEsfcap*d  the  raging  Sea.  ft  bn/* 

Swift  as  he  fpoke,  the  Vapours  break,  away, 
DifTolve  in  ^ther,  and  refine  to  Day.  79O 

Radiant,  in  open  View,  i^NE  as  ftood. 
In  Form  and  Looks,  m'ajeftic  as  a  God.  o  «ibiW 

Flufh'd  with  the  rofy  Bloom  of  Youth  he  glowsyib  :H}H 
His  Hair  in  Ringlets,,  curl'd  by  Venus»  fiows  5      . 


The 
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The  Queen  of  Love  the  Glance  divine  fupplies,      79^* 

And  breathes  immortal  Spirit  in  his  Eyes. 

Like  Parian  Marble,  beauteous  to  behold. 

Or  Silver's  milder  Gleam,  in  burnifh*d  Gold, 

Or  poliih*d  Iv*ry,  flione  the  godlike  Man  : 

All  Hood  lurpriz'd  •,  and  thus  the  Prince  began.     8oo-  iWi 


/Eneas,  whom  you  feek,  you  here  furvey  j     -       •     lo 
Efcap*d  the  Tempeft  of  the  L)'^/^«  Sea.  '     '    - 

O  Dido,  gracious  Queen,  who  make  alone 
The  Woes,  and  Caufe,  of  wretched  Troy  youf  own,' 
And  flicker  in  your  Walls,  with  pious  Cafe,        •   805- 
Her  Sons,  the  Relicks  of  the  Grecian  War, 
Who  all  the  Forms  of  Mifery  have  bore. 
Storms  on  the  Sea,  and  Dangers  on  the  Shore  ; 
Nor  we,  nor  all  the  Dardan  Nation,  hurl'd 
Wide  o'er  the  Globe,  and  fcatter'd  round  the  World  j  810 
But  the  good  Gods,  with  Blefllngs,  fhall  repay 
Your  bounteous  Deeds  j  the  God«  and  only  they, 


(If 
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If  pious  Ads,  if  Jufllce  they  regard) 
\nd  your  clear  Confcience  (lands  its  own  Reward. 
I  How  bleft  this  Age  that  has  fuch  Virtue  feen  ?        S 15 
j  How  bled  the  Parents  of  fo  great  a  Queeii  ? 
While  to  the  Sea  the  Rivers  rolU  and  Shades 
With  awfiil  Pomp  furround  the  Mountain  Heads, 
While  ^cher  fliines,  with  golden  Planets  grac*d, 
^>-  long  your  Honour,  Name,  and  Praife  Ihall  laft.  820 
VVhatever  Realm  my  Fortune  has  aflign'd. 
Still  will  I  bear  your  Image  in  my  Mind. 

Thus  having  faid,  the  pious  Chief  extends 
1  lis  Hands  around,  and  hails  his  joyful  Friends : 
His  Left,   Sergestus  grafp'd  with  vaft  Delight,    825 
To  great  Ilioneus  he  gave  the  Right. 
Cloanthus,  Gyas,  and  the  Troja?i  Train, 
All,  in  their  Turns,  embrac*d  the  Prince  again. 

Charm*d  with  his  Prefence,  Dido  gaz'd  him  o'er, 
Admir'd  his  Fortune  much,  his  Perlbn  mere.         S^o 

G  Whi\c 
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AV hat  Fate,  O  Goddefs-boin,  Ihefaid,  has  toft 
So  brave  a  Hero  on  this  barbarous  Coaft  ? 
Are  you  JEneas,  who  in  Ida's  Grove  i 

Sprung  from  Anchises  and  the  Queen  of  Love  I 

By  SiMOis'  Streams  ?  and  now  I  call  to  Mind,      S^^ 
When  Teucer  left  his  native  Shores  behind  ; 
The  baniflit  Prince  to  Si  don  came,  to  gain  f 

Great  Belus'  Aid,  to  fix  him  in  his  Reign  ; 
Then  the  rich  Cyprian  Ifle,  my  warlike  Sire 
Subdu'd,  and  ravag'd  wide  with  Sword  and  Fire.   84« 
From  him  I  learnt  the  Grecian  Kings  of  Fame, 
The  Fall  of  Ilion,  and  your  glorious  Name : 
He  on  your  Valour,  tho'  a  Foe,  with  Joy 
Would  dwell,  and  proudly  trace  his  Birth  fromTROY. 
Come  to  my  Palace  then,  my  royal  Gueft,  845 

And,  with  your  Friends,  indulge  the  genial  Feaft. 
My  Wand'rings  and  my  Fate,  refembling  yours, 
At  length  have  fixt  me  on  the  Lybian  Shores  ; 
And,  touch'd  with  Miferies  my  felf  have  known, 
I  view,  with  pity.  Woes  fo  like  my  own.  850 

She 
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She  fpoke,  then  leads  him  to  her  proud  Abodes, 
Ordains  a  Feaft,  and  Offerings  to  the  Gods. 
Twice  fifty  bleating  Lambs  and  Ewes  fhe  fends, 
And  twice  ten  brawny  Oxen  to  his  Friends  : 
A  hundred  briftly  Boars,  and  monft'rous  Swine  -,    855 
With  Bacchus'  Gifts,  a  Store  of  generous  Wine. 
The  inner  Rooms  in  regal  Pomp  difplay'd. 
The  fplcndid  Feafts  in  ample  Halls  are  made  ; 
Where,  labour'd  o'er  with  Art,  rich  Carpets  lye. 
That  glow  refulgent  with  the  purple  Dye.  860 

The  Boards  are  pil'd  with  Plate  of  curious  Mould  ; 
And  their  Forefather's  glorious  Deeds,  enroll'd, 
Blaz'd  round  the  Bowls,  and  charg'd  the  rifing  Gold. 

No  more  the  Prince  his  eager  Love  fuppreft, 
And  all  the  Parent  ftruggled  in  his  Breaflr.  865 

He  fends  Achates  to  inform  his  Son, 
And  guide  the  young  Ascanius  to  the  Town  i 

G  2  (On 
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(On  his  AscAN'ius  turn  his  Fear  and  Joy, 
The  Father's  Cares  are  ccntcr'd  in  the  Boy) 
To  bring  rich  Prefents  to  the  Queen  of  Tyre,      870 
And  Relicks,  refcu'd  from  the  Trojan  Fire. 
A  Mantle,  wrought  with  fafFron  Foliage  round  ; 
And  a  ftifF  Robe,  with  golden  Figures  crown'd. 
Fair  Helen's  Drefs,  when  fir'd  with  lawlefs  Joy, 
She  left  her  native  Walls  to  ruin  Troy,  %js 

fHer  Mother's  Prefent  in  the  bridal  Hour  •,) 
With  Gold  a  fhining  Sceptre  ftudded  o'er. 
That  wont  Ilione's  fair  Hand  to  grace. 
The  eldefl  Nymph  of  Priam's  beauteous  Race. ; 
Her  Necklace,  flrung  with  Pearls  ;    her  Crown,  that 
glows  880 

Jnftar'd  with  Gems  and  Gold,  in  double  Rows. 
To  bring  the  fplendid  Gifts,  without  Delay, 
Swift  to  the  Fleet  Achates  bends  his  Way, 

But  beauteous  Venus  in  her  Bread  defign'd 
New  Wiles,  and  plan'd  new  Counfels  in  her  Mind,  885 

That 
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That  winged  Cupid  to  the  Court:  fliou'd  come 
Like  fweet  Ascamus,  in  Ascamus'  Room  ; 
[    With  the  rich  Gifts  the  T^rian  Queen  infpire, 
And  kindle  in  her  Veins  the  raging  Fire. 
Her  dread  of  Juno's  Arts,  who  guards  the  Place,  890 
Her  jufl  Sufpicions  of  the  treach'rous  Race, 
Break,  each  revolving  Night,  her  golden  Reft  : 
And  thus  thefuppliant  Queen  the  God  addrcll. 

Oh  Son !  my  Strength,  my  Pow'r !  who  fire  above 
Immortal  Breafts,  nor  dread  the  Bolts  of  Jove .      895 
To  thee  I  fly,  thy  Succour  to  implore  ; 
Court  thy  Protection,  and  thy  Pow'r  adore= 
How  haughty  Juxo's  reftlcfs  Rage  has  toft 
Your  Brother  round  the  Seas,  and  ev'ry  Coafl, 
Is  but  to  mention  what  too  well  you  know,  906 

Who  figh'd  my  Sighs,   and  wept  a  Mother's  Woe. 
Him,  in  her  Town,  the  Tynan  Queen  detains. 
With  foft  Seducements,  from  the  Latiau  Plains. 


:r^ But 
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But  much  I  fear  that  liofpitable  Place, 

Where  Juno  reigns,  the  Guardian  of  the  Race:     905 

And  leaft  this  fair  Occafion  fhe  improve. 

Know,  I  defign  to  fire  the  Queen  with  Love  ; 

A  Love,  beyond  the  Cure  of  Pow'rs  divine  j 

A  Love  as  ftrong,  and  violent  as  mine. 

But  how  the  proud  Phoenician  to  furprize  910 

"With  fuch  a  Pafllon,  hear  what  I  advife. 

The  royal  Youth,  Ascanius,  from  the  Port 

Haftes,  by  his  Father's  Summons,  to  the  Court ; 

With  coftly  Prefents  charg'd,  he  takes  his  Way, 

Sav'd  from  the  Trojan  Flames,  and  ftormy  Sea  *,     915 

But  to  prevent  Sufpicion,  will  I  fteep 

His  Temples  in  the  Dews  of  balmy  Sleep,  ■ 

Then  to  Cythera's  facred  Seats  remove. 

Or  foftly  lay  him  in  th'  Ualian  Grove. 

This  one  revolving  Night,  thy  felf  a  Boy,  920 

Wear  thou  the  Features  of  the  Youth  of  Troy  •, 

And  when  the  Queen,  tranfported  with  thy  Charms, 

Amidft  the  Feaft,  fhall  ftrain  thee  in  her  Arms, 

The 
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Thro*  all  her  Bread  ;  then  fan  die  rifing  Fire,       925 

And  kindle  all  her  Soul.    The  Mother  fiiid. 

With  Joy  the  God  her  foft  Commands  obey'd. 

Afide  his  Quiver,  and  hiiS  Wings  he  flung. 

And  like  the  Boy  Xul-us,  tript  along. 

Mean  time  the  Goddefe  on  Ascanius  throws    930 
A  balmy  Slumber  and  a  fweet  Repofe  j 
LuU'd  in  her  Lap  to  reft,  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Convey'd  Jtum  to  the  foft  Idalian  Grove. 
Wrapt  in  a  flow'ry  Bed  her  Charge  fhe  laid. 
And  breathing  round  him  rofe  the  fragrant  Shade.  935 

Now  Cupid,  pleas'd  his  Orders  to  obey. 
Brought  the  rich  Gifts ;  Achates  led  the  Way. 
He  came,  ^nd  found  on  coftly  Carpets  fpread 
The  Queen  majeftic  midft  her  golden  Bed. 
The  great  ^Eneas  and  the  Trojans  lye  94O 

On  pompous  Couches,  ftain'd  with  Tyian  Dye. 

Soft 
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Soft  Towels  for  dieir  Hands  th'  Attendants  bring, 
And  limpid  water  from  the  chryftal  Spring. 
They  wafh  ;  the  menial  Train  the  Tables  fpread  ; 
And  heap  in  glitt'ring  Canifters  the  Bread.  945 

To  drefs  the  Feaft,  full  fifty  Handmaids  joyn. 
And  burn  rich  Incenfe  to  the  Pow'rs  divind ; 
A  hundred  Boys  and  Virgins  flood  around. 
The  Banquet  marlhal'd,  and  the  Goblets  crown'd. 
To  fill  th'  embroider'd  Beds  the  Tyrians  come     950 
Frequent  and  full  ;  and  crowd  the  regal  Room. 
The  Guefts  the  gorgeous  Gifts  and  Boy  admire. 
His  Voice,    and   Looks,    that  glow  with   youthful 

Fire  j 
The  Veil  and  Foliage  wond'ring  they  behold. 
And  the  rich  Robe  that  fiam'd  with  figur'd  Gold  :  955 
But  chief  the  Queen,  the  Boy  and  Prefents  move. 
The  Queen,  already  doom'd  to  fatal  Love. 
Infatiate  in  her  Joy,  fhe  fate  amaz'd, 
Gaz'd  on  his  Face,  and  kindled  as  fhe  gaz'd, 

Firft 


Firfl,  his  dilTembled  Father  he  cared,  960 

Hung  round  his  Neckj  and  play'd  upon  liis  Breaft  ; 
Then  to  the  Queen's  Embraces  he  withdrew  ; 
She  look.*d,  and  lent  her  Soul  at  every  View  -, 
Then  took  him  on  her  Lap,  devour'd  his  Charms  j 
Nor  knew  poor  Dido,  blind  to  future  Harms,      gGy 
How  great  a  God  fhe  fondled  in  her  Arms. 
But  he,  now  mindful  of  his  Mother,  dole 
By  flow  Degrees  Sichaeus  from  her  Soul  i 
Her  Soul,  rekindling,  in  her  HuflDand's  flead 
Admits  die  Prince  ;  the  Living  for  the  Dead.         970 

Soon  as  the  Banquet  paus'd,  to  raife  their  Souls, 
With  fparkling  Wine  they  crown  the  malTy  Bowls. 
Thro'  the  wide  Hall  the  rolling  Eccho  bounds. 
The  Palace  rings,  the  vaulted  Dome  refounds. 
The  blazing  Torclies,  and  the  Lamps,  difplay,     975 
From  golden  Roofs,  an  artificial  Day. 
Now  Dido  crowns  the  Bowl  of  State  with  Wine, 
The  Bowl  of  Bells,  and  the  regal  Line. 

H  Her 
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Her  Hands  iiloft  the  fhining  Goblet  hold, 
Pond'rous  with  Gems,    and   rough  with  fculpturM 
Gold.  980 

When  filence  was  proclaim'd,  the  royal  Fair 
Thus  to  the  Gods  addreft  her  fervent  Pray'r. 

Almight  Y  Jove  !  who  plead'ft  the  Stranger's  Caufe  $ 
Great  guardian  God  of  hofpitable  Laws ! 
Oh  !  grant  this  Day  to  circle  ftill  with  Joy,  985 

Thro' late  Poflerity,  to  Tyre  and  Troy. 
Be  thou,  O  Bacchus  1  God  of  Mirth  !  a  Guefl  5 
And  thou,  O  Juno  !  grace  the  genial  Feaft. 
And  you,  my  Lords  of  Tyre,  your  Fears  remove. 
And  iliow  your  Guefls  Benevolence  and  Love.       990 
She  faid,  and  on  the  Board,  in  open  View, 
The  firfl  Libations  to  the  Gods  flie  threw  : 
Then  fipM  the  Wine,  and  gave  to  Biti  a's  Hand. 
Herofe,  obedient  to  the  Queen's  Command  ; 
At  once  the  thirfty  Trojan  fwill'd  the  Whole,      g^^ 
Sunk  the  full  Gold,  and  drain'd  the  foaming  Bowl. 

Then 
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Then  thro'  the  Peers,  with  fparkling  Nedtar  crown'd, 
The  Goblet  circles,  and  the  Health  goes  round. 
With  curling  Trefles  grac'd,  and  rich  Attire, 
Iqpas  ftands,  and  fweeps  his  golden  Lyre  j  icoo 

The  Truths,  which  ancient  Atlas  tauglit,  lie  fings. 
And  Nature's  Secrets,  on  the  founding  Stiings : 
Why  Cyn.thja  changes ;  why  the  Sun  retires, 
Shorn  of  his  radiant  Beams,  and  genial  Fires ; 
F;roin  whaD  Originals,  andCaufes,  came  1005 

Mankind  and  BeaJis,  the  Rain,  and  rifing  Flame  i 
Arcturus,  dreadful  with  his  ftormy  Star  ; 
The  vvat'ry  Hya-ds,  and  the  Northern  Car  •, 
Why  Suns  in  Summei:  the  (low  Night  detain. 
And  rulh  fo  fwift  in  Winter  to  the  Main.  1010 

With  Shouts  the  Tyrians  praife  the  Song  divine. 
And  in  the  loud  ApplaufetheTROjAxs  joyn. 
The  Queen,  in  various  Talk,  prolongs  the  Hours, 
Drinks  deep  of  Love,  andev'ry  Word  devours  j 
This  Moment  longs  of  Hector  to  enquire,         1015 
The  next  of  Priam,  his  unhappy  Sire  i 

'^J^  H  2  What 
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What  Arms  adorn'd  Aurora's  glorious  Son  ; 
How  high  above  his  Hofts  Achilles  flione  ; 
How  brave  Tydides  thunder'd  on  his  Car  ; 
How  his  fierce  Courfers  fwept  the  Ranks  of  War.  1020 
Nay,  but  at  large,  my  godlike  Gueft,  relate 
The  Grecian  Wiles,  ihe  faid,  and  Ilion's  Fate  ; 
How  far  your  Courfe  around  the  Globe  extends. 
And  what  the  Woes  and  Fortunes  of  your  Friends  : 
For  fince  you  wander'd  every  Shore  and  Sea,       1025 
Have  fcv'n  revolving  Summers  roU'd  away. 

The  End  of  the  Firji  Book  of 
the  ^Eneid. 
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H  E  few  following  Notes  are  partly 
my  own,  and  partly  drawn  from  the 
Commentators  of  Virgil,  and  efpe- 
cially  from  the  ingenious  Dr.  Trapp  ; 
who  has  given  us  an  Abftrad  of  their 
Annotations,  with  a  great  many  excellent  Obfervati- 
ons  of  his  own.  I  have  us'd  their  Comments  as  they 
caftie  in  my  Way,  without  any  particular  Citations  ; 
and  have  Runs;  too-ether  thefe  Remarks,  only  for  the 
Benefit  of  the  EngliJJj  Reader  who  knows  little  of  the 
original  Language,  and  fome  meer  EngiiJJj  Cri ticks, 
who  know  nothing  of  their  own. 

Versf 
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Verse  4.  Lavinian  Coajl,']  So  call'd  from  Lavinia^ 
the  Daughter  of  King  Latinus,  and  Wife  of  ^Eneas. 
One  of  the  Commentators,  indeed,  derives  the  Name 
from  Lavinus,  the  Brother  of  Latinus  ;  but  is  at  a 
Lofs  to  prove  there  was  ever  fuch  a  Perfon. 

Verse  36.  Her  injur'' d  Forjn^  &c.]  The  Reader 
may  pleafe  to  obferve,  that  this  irreconcileable  Ha- 
tred of  Juno  to  the  Trojans,  was  owing  altogether 
to  the  Neglect  of  her  Beauty,  in  all  the  Inflances  here 
mentioned  ;  Paris  had  prefer'd  Venus,  and  Jupiter 
Electra  to  Her  :  She  had,  indeed,  more  than  a  perfo- 
nal  Quarrel  with  Ganymede,  becaufe  he  was  advanc'd 
to  be  Cupbearer  to  Jupiter,  in  the  Room  of  Hebe 
her  only  Daughter. 

Verse  53.  And  why  could  Pallas,  &:c.]  Ajax  the 
Tefs,  as  Homer  calls  him,  the  Son  of  Oileus,  and 
Leader  of  the  Locrians,  in  his  Return  from  Troy, 
was  overtaken  by  a  violent  Tempeft,  and  himfelf 
Thunderftruck  by  Pallas,  in  Revenge  for  having 
raVifh'd  Cassandra,  the  Daughter  of  Priam,  in  her 
Temple.  Homer  gives  us  a  different  Account,  in  the 
Fourth  Book  of  the  Odyjfey,  and  fays,  that  he  was 
drown'd  by  Neptune  for  his  execrable  Blafphemies, 
and  Defiance  of  the  Gods,  in  a  Storm. 


Verse 
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ViiKSE.  114.  Ru/b  to  the  Seas,  &CC.]  Virgil  is  fo 
happy  in  the  Variety  of  his  Periods,  and  the  Superi- 
ority of  his  Language,  to  all  others  but  the  G reeky 
that  it  is  impoflible  for  a  Tranflation,  in  EngliJIo,  and 
in  Rhyme,  to  do  him  Juftice  in  this  Particular.  As 
it  does  not  look  graceful  to  run  the  Senfe  too  frequent- 
ly out  of  one  Couplet  into  another,  and  as  Rhyme 
will  not  admit  of  fuch  a  Variety  of  Periods  as  blank 
Verfe,  fome  Care  has  been  taken  in  this  TranQation 
to  endeavour  at  fomething  equivalent,  either  by  clofing 
the  Senfe  with  a  Triplet,  (which  is  fomctimes  pradtis'd 
by  Mr.  Pope,  and  too  frequently  by  Mr.  Dryden) 
or  by  making  Ufe  of  the  Alexandrian  Line,  which  is 
a  Liberty  I  have  feldom  taken,  unlefs  it  appears  Ne- 
cefTary,  or  at  leaft  proper  (as  in  this  Place)  to  exprefs 
the  Length,  the  Vallnefs,  tlie  Rapidity,  or  Slowncfs 
of  an  Image,  according  to  the  eftablifh'd  Rule  of 
making  the  Sound  an  Eccho  to  the  Senfe. 

Verse  ii^.Congeal'dwith  Fear,  Sec]  There  is  not  a 
Paflfage  in  Virgil  that  has  been  more  feverely  canvaft 
by  the  Critics  than  this,  where  the  Hero  of  the  Poem 
is  reprefcnted  in  fuch  a  Fright.  Monfieur  St.  Evre- 
MONT  in  particular,  is  very  ridiculouQy  Merry  upon 
it,  and  after  having  laught  at  his  Want  of  Courage, 
and  Excefs  of  Piety,  concludes  that  he  was  fitter  to 
make  the  the  Founder  of  an  Order  than  an  Empire. 
But  by  that  Critic's  Leave,  j^neas  weeps  on  a  much 
jufter  Occafion  than  xIchilles  in  Homer  i  his  Tears^ 

f  are 
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are  the  Tears  of  a  King  and  a  Hero  ;  he  does  not 
weep  for  himfclf,  but  his  Subjeds  ;  nor  grieve 
for  the  Approacli  of  Death,  but  the  Manner  of  it ; 
for  thro'  the  whole  Speech,  he  pafTionately  wifhes 
he  had  dy'd  warm  in  the  Field  of  Battle.  Befides, 
fuch  a  Fright  appears  very  Juflifiable  in  him,  or  any 
Hero  of  thofe  Ages,  when  it  was  a  received  Opinion, 
that  drowning  was  an  accurfed  Death,  and  that  thofe 
who  were  depriv'd  of  the  Rices  of  Sepulture,  were  con- 
demn'd  to  wander  an  hundred  Years  on  the  Banks  of 
the  River  Styx,  before  they  were  tranfported  to  the 
Ehfian  Fields  i  as  we  read  in  the  fixth  Mneid. 


H(€c  Omnis,  quam  cernis.,  imps  inhumataque  Turba  eft  j 
Portitor  ilk,  Charon  ',    hi,  quos  vehit  U7ida,  Jepulti, 
Nee  ripas  datur  horrendas,  7iec  rauca  fluenta 
Tranfportare  prius,  quam  fedibus  OJfa  quierunt ; 
Centum  errant  annos,  volitantque  hac  litora  ciream  % 
Turn  demum  admijfi  Jlagna  exoptata  revifunt, 

L.  6.  V.  324». 


Verse  147.  On  hidden  Rock 5,  &c.]  This  Paflage 
has  been  charg'd  with  Contradidion,  becaufe  the 
Rocks  are  fiid  to  be  hidden,  and  yet  to  appear  with 
a  huge  Ridge  above  the  Water.  Ruaeus  fays,  that 
the  Iflands  themfelves  might  appear  above  the  Surface 
with  a  great  Prominence,  and  the  Rocks  which  were  a- 

bout 
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bout  the  Iflands  may  lye  under  die  Water.  Dr. 
Trapp*s  Words  are  thefe.  Tliey  (i.  e.  the  Rocks) 
were  conceal'd  bjlow,  tho'  they  had  a  Dorfuin  ImmanCy 
a  l^^rge  prominent  Ridge  on  the  Surface.  Tor  my 
Part,  I  fee  no  Difficulty  or  Contradiction  in  the  Paf- 
fage,  For  why  may  we  not  fuppofe,  that  they  ap- 
peared above  the  Water  in  a  Calm,  and  were  hidden 
under  the  Waves  (as  in  the  prefent  Calcj  in  a  Storm. 

Verse  298.  Foi-  Lycus'  ¥ate^2>cc.'\  Nodiing  but 
extream  Hafte  in  Writing  could  have  made  Mr.  D.cy- 
DEN  tranflate  this  PalHige  {^i  meanly. 


M'jurns   th"  uncertain  State 
O/"  Gyas,  Lycus,  and  c/  Amycvs, 
The  Day,  but  not  their  Sorrcnvs  ended  thus. 

Dryden. 

How  vaftly  different  is  the  Condufb  of  Mr.  Pope,  in  his 
Tranflation  of  the  Catalogue  of  the  Ships,  where,  for 
fome  hundred  Lines  together,  he  is  engag'd  in  a  Heap 
of  proper  Names  •,  yet  that  great  Mailer,  by  his  ex- 
quifite  Skill  in  Sounds  and  Numbers,  has  fet  them  to 
Mufic,  and  deriv'd  from  them  the  fined  Harmony  \\\ 
the  World.  But  we  ought  to  pafsby  thefe,  and  a  great 
many  other  low  and  vulgar  ExprefTions  in  Mr.  Drv- 
DEN,  if  we  confider  that  his  Neceflltiesoblig'dhini  to 
u-anflate  all  the  Works  of  Virgil  in  three  Yeaq. 

I  2  Verse 


68     N  O  T  E  S   0«  the 


Verse  424.  Or  fwift  Harpalyce,  &c.]  The 
Tranflation  follows  Huetius,  who  reads  Eiirtim  in- 
ftead  ot  Hchriim  \  I  have  endeavour'd  to  image  the 
Rapidity  of  Harpalyce  in  tlie  Run  of  the  Verfe. 
Nor  is  this  too  Extravagant  for  Virgil,  who  in  the 
feventh  JEneid^  paints  the  Swifmefs  of  Camilla  in 
as  bold  a  Manner,  in  thofe  charming  Lines  which 
fly  along  with  the  Virgin  they  defcribe. 


Ula  vel  intaEi<e  fegetis  per  fumma  volaret 
Culmina,  nee  teneras  curfu    lajijfet  arifias  ; 
Vel  Mare  per  medium  flu£iu  fufpenfa  tumenti 
Ferret  iter,  celeres  neque  tingcret  aquore  Flantas. 

Verse  504.  T^he  good  ^neas  am  I  caWd,  &:c.]  To 
defend  this  PafTage  which  may  difguft  a  fqueamifh 
modern  Critic^  I  fliall  tranfcribe  the  Words  of  a 
very  ingenious  Author,  whom  I  am.  proud  to  call  my 
Friend,  and  to  quote  upon  any  Occafion.  '  *  Cudom 
'  and  Prejudice  have  now  render'd  it  unpolite,  and  even 
'  fhocking,  for  a  Man,  almoft  in  any  Cafe,  to  commend 
.<  himfelf :  But  it  was  not  thus  anciently.  It  is  certain, 
'  that  it  was  not  thus  in  the  Times  of  thole  Heroes 
'  whom  Homer  defcribes;  and  Homer  therefore  ails 
'  with  Propriety,  in  making  Ulysses  fay  that  Nestor 

•  See  the  EfHiy  on  Mr.  Port'i-  OJ-jJcy,  Part  i.  Page  50. 

*  and 
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*  and  hiinfelf  were   the  ivifi'Jl  of  all  the  Grecians. 

*  Now,  is  the  Tranflator,  in  this  Cufe,  to  follow  his 
'  Author  or  not  ?  Is  he  topreferve  the  Manners  of  the 
'  Ancients,  in  the  Charaifters  of  his  Heroes,  or  is  he  to 

*  modernize  them,  andtomakeULYssEsand  Achilles 
'  appear  the  moftaccomplifh'd,  fined  Gentlemen  in  the 

'  World  *  ? What  this  learned  Gentleman  fays  ih 

Defence  of  PIomer's  Heroes,  is  applicable  to  7E- 
NEAs  who  was  their  Cotemporary.  And  Virgil, 
with  the  utmoft  Propriety,  makes  his  Hero  com- 
mend himfelf  with  tha,t  Freedom  and  Openncfs  of 
Behaviour,  that  was  in  Ufe  among  theAncients  -,  when 
Men  fpoke  to  exprefs  their  ThoughtSy  as  they  now  do 
to  conceal  them. 

Verse  539.  And  ber  majejlic  Port  confefi  the  God.'] 
The  Tranflation  in  this  Place  ventures  to  call  Venus  a 
God.  Virgil  calls  her  fo  in  the  next  Book.  And 
in  this  very  Verfe  he  takes  as  great  a  Liberty,  by 
leaving  two  Vowels  opening  upon  one  another.  The 
Word  €)63f  in  the  Greek  is  us'd  promifcuoufly  in  ei- 
ther Gender.  (Not  to  mention  Euripides,  Demos- 
THENESj  LucAN,  and  Statius)  Minerva  is  call'd 
a  God  by  Homer  in  the  fifth  Iliady  and  by  Mr. 
Pope,  as  good  an  Authority,  in  the  Tranflation. 

Verse  6q,6.  -  -  .  .  Scamander'j  fatal  Flood.] 
The  River  Scamander,  or  Xanthus,  is  here  call'd 
fatal,  becaufe  if  the  Horfes  of  Rhaesus  King  of 
Thrage,    who  came  to  the  AfTiitance   of  Priam, 

had 
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liad  drank  of  that  River,  it  was  decreed  by  the  Fates, 
that  Troy  fhouldnotbe  taken.  DioMEDflewRHAESus 
and  his  Guards,  and  drove  away  the  Horfes  the  fame 
Night  they  arriv'd  in  the  Trojan  Camp. 

I  SHALL  clofe  thefe  few  Remarks  with  a  Word  or 
two  concerning  this  Tranflation.  I  have  endeavour*d, 
thro'  the  Whole,  to  pradlife  my  Lord  Roscommon's 
Rule, 

Tour  Author  always  will  the  'hejl  advife ; 
Fall  as  he  falls,    and  as  he  rifes,   rife. 


but  with  what  Succefs,  is  with  all  Deference  fubmir. 
ted  to  the  Reader  -,  I  haveus'd  a  few  of  Mr.  Dry- 
den's  Rhimes  and  Expreflions, where  he  adheres  clofely 
to  the  Senfe  of  Virgil,  or  I  muft  have  wander'd  from 
the  Original  myfelf  -,  but  I  have  not  been  fo  free 
with  him,  in  this  Particular,  as  he  is  with  my  Lord 
Lauderdale.  Had  I  borrow'd  more  from  him,  this 
Tranflation,  perhaps,  had  been  fo  much  the  better.  Far 
be  it  from  me,  therefore,  to  think  I  am  able  to  do 
VjjR.Gi'L  juftice,  or  to  improve  on  Mr.  Dry  den's 
Tranflation  -,  the  utmoft:  Merit  I  pretend  to,  is  to 
have  avoided  thofe  low  and  vulgar  Expreflions,  and 
technical  Terms,  and  Deviations  from  the  Original, 
which  he  is  guilty  of  too  frequently  ;  if  I  may  be  al- 
low'd  to  deliver  my  Opinion  of  Mr.  Dryden's 
Performance,  after  fo  great  a  Judge  as  Mr.  Pope,  it 

fliould 
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fliould    be  in   the    Words   of  Sir    John  Denham. 

Gre^rt  are  its  Faults,    hut  glorious  is  its  Flame. 

After  all,  I  had  never  prefum'd  to  make  any  Attempt 
on  ViRcn,  after  fo  great  a  Man  as  Mr.  Drvden  ; 
but  I  undertook  this  fmall  Performance  at  the  Re- 
queft  of  fomevery  learned  and  ingenious  Friends,  and 
particularly  of  a  worthy  Gentleman,  who  has  done  Vir- 
gil great  Jullice  in  his  Tranflation  of  the  two  firfl 
Books  of  the  Georgicks,  who  was  pleas'd  to  write  to 
me  on  this  Occafion,  in  Terms  that  I  cannot  repeat 
without  Vanity.  To  him,  therefore,  I  defire  to  de- 
dicate this  my  firft  Attempt  on  the  yEneid,  who  is  fo 
well  acquainted,  by  Experience,  with  the  Difficulties, 
as  well  as  the  Beauties,  of  Virgil.  And  if  I  gain  no 
Reputation  by  this  Performance,  yet  I  fliall  think  my- 
felf  fufficiently  honour'd  with  the  Friendlhip  and  Ac- 
quaintance, of  fo  learned  and  polite  a  Gentleman  as 
Mr,  Benson.. 
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